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Let boundleſs Mercy and REDEEMING LOVE 
Remain my darling themes 

Till in the regions of eternal day 

I fing enraptur'd, and renew the ſtrain 
With energy divine. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Rerpzmerion is the moſt important ſubject 
that can engage the mind of Man: It is the Chriſtian's 
ſhield amidſt the ſtorms of life; it is his paſſport to an 
immutability of bliſs. 


The Author, however, of the following lines, had no 
intention that his private meditations on this momentous 
Theme ſhould appear before the public; and he has there- 
fore its utmoſt indulgence to beſpeax. But when he de- 
clares that he was induced to take tlis ſtep as the moſt 
creditable means in his power, to aſſiſt in alleviating a 
misfortune, and not through Vanity or the deſire of Fame, 
the candid he is ſure will overlook the faults of the Poet 
in the ſituation of the Man; and if they cannot praiſe, 


they will refrain from blame. 


For the liberal and diſtinguiſhed patronage he has 
received, he feels more gratitude than he is able to ex- 
preſs. If he has any thing to be vain of, it is that fo 
many among the great and the good have condeſcended 
to encourage his views and to aid his honeſt endeavours. 
May they meet with that reward which their beneficence 
ſo well deſerves, 
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CHAP. I. 


W ILE others ſing in high and lofty ſtrains 
The mighty actions of great Monarchs reigns, 
Or in heroic numbers volumes ſwell 

And the dire deeds of earthly champions tell, 
Of thouſands and ten thouſands ſlain in War, 
What horrid deaths grac'd each triumphal car: 
My humble Muſe attempts a nobler theme, — 
A ſubje& which the harmonious hoſts proclaun 
In thoſe bright regions of eternal day, 

Where Angels and Archangels gladly play 
Upon their golden harps, ſweet ſongs of praiſe, 
To celebrate Jehovah's wond'rous ways. 


Oh! for ſome ſpark of that celeſtial fire 
To aid my Muſe to tune the ſacred lyre, 
While I attempt thoſe oracles divine, _ 
Where truth and mercy ſo conſpicuous ſhine ; 
To trace th' important plan, nor ſeek in vain, 
To paint the glories of a Saviour's reign. 


Aſſiſt thou holy Spirit by whoſe aid 
The ſoul of Man by ſacred Truth is ſway'd ; 
By whom the world unfolds that bleſſed law, | 
Which Man relie ves, yet keeps his mind in we. 
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When great Jehove' dark chaos had illum'd, 
And order thro” the vaſt expanſe aſſum'd; 
He Man created, upright, pure, -and free, 
And ſtation'd him in ſweet felicity : 
Gave him a bride, of all his works moſt fair, 
Plac'd them in Paradiſe, and bleſs'd them there, 
But ah ! they fell, and loſt that lov'd delight 
By envy joining with the Tempter's ſpite ; 
Tho! ſeated in the bow'r of innocence, | 
Where ſordid ill had not the influence 
To warp their heav'nly minds, tho' upright made, 


Devoid of guile to make their hearts afraid, 


Not God's expreſs command, not bliſs compleat, 
Could keep them faultleſs in this happy ſtate. 
Altho' in Paradiſe, — them Satan found, 

Came, ſaw, and quickly gave the deadly wound. 


Have you not ſeen the unſuſpecting lamb 
With ſportive gambols, friſk around its dam, 
While full ſecurity ſtands by his fide, | 
He laughs at danger as an ill too wide 


For him to fear, —'till wolves ruſh on the prey, 


Deſtroy his bliſs, nor heed his bleating plea. 
Ev'n ſo the Tempter, foe to all mankind, 

Did our firſt Parents with deſtruction bind ; 
Demoliſh'd all their joys, deſtroy'd their fence, 
And broke the ſtay of blameleſs innocence. 


Now thro” the earth the whole creation groan'd, 
And e'en the angelick hoſt in filence moan'd; 
When lo! the great Creator call'd the Man, 
Who at'the awful-ſound had always ran 


FEI 


T” adore his love; but now he ſhrinks behind, 
In conſcious guilt, ſome ſubterfuge to find. 
Unnumber'd fears his ſinking heart confound, 
His Maker calls—he trembles at the ſound. 
Alas ! vain Man, to fly Jehovah's ſight, 

Thoꝰ ſhrouded in the darkeſt veil of night ; 

Is moſt abſurd—as ſoon at thy command, 
Would ceaſe the wonders of his mighty hand. 
But now behold the firſt ſad interview, 

When tyrant fin had ſpoil'd Man's glorious hue. 
Diſrob'd of innocence he tries to ſtand, 

And fault'ring ſays : I've broke thy great command, 
The Woman whom thou gav'ſt to be with me 
Has pluck'd the fruit of the forbidden Tree ; 
And eat thereof, then gave me of the ſame, 

I eat and fell, by her delufive aim. 


When thus Omniſcience, Eve, what haſt thou done? 
How could'ſt thou thus to ſure deſtruction run? 
Did not I place thee in a Garden rare, 
Adorn'd with ey'ry thing both good and fair; 
Laid no reſtraint, but on that fatal Tree, 
How dar'd'ſt thou take what was forbidden thee ? 
With down-caſt looks, with mien, confus'd, and wild, 
The Woman cry'd, the Serpent me beguil'd ; 
Perſwaded me to touch, —I touch'd and eat, 
And then involv'd my Adam in my fate. 
Thus ſelf-condemn'd, ſtern Juſtice heav'd her hand 
To ſtrike the blow, for breaking the command; 
When Mercy interpos'd, remov'd the gloom 
And our firſt Parents heard their earthly doom. 
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To Adam, thus — for heark'ning to thy Wife, 
Ills ſhall ſurround thee, ſorrow, pain, and ſtrife; 
And for thy ſake, thrice curſed be the ground, 
With thorns and thiſtles ſhall it e er abound ; 
With wearineſs each day thou ſhalt be fed, 
And with the ſweating brow ſhalt earn thy bread. 
To Eve, God ſaid, thou gav'ſt tranſgreſſion birth, 
Which baniſh'd innocence from off the earth: 
In thy conception, pains T'll multiply, 
And thou ſhalt on thy Huſband's will rely : 


He ſhall thee rule, and teach thee to obey, 


Nor ſhalt thou murmur at his lordly ſway. 

Then to the Serpent—as thy artful wile 

Has ruin'd Man, and fill'd his ſoul with guile, 
Accurs'd thou art, *bove all that range the field, 
Nor ſhall the ſtrength'ning herb thee nurture yield; 
Upon thy belly, creeping ſhalt thou go, 

And all thy life I'll duſt for food beſtow : 

Duſt ſhalt thou eat, and for thy envious ſpleen, 
Such bitter enmity ſhall intervene 

Betwixt thy ſeed and Eve's, that for her weal, 

It ſore ſhall bruiſe thy head, and thou his heel. 
Thus was their ſeveral dooms by juſtice ſeal'd, 
But how was heav'nly love to Man reveal'd ! 
Can gratitude be dumb, or can the mind 

Ceaſe to adore, to praiſe God ever kind ? 

No ſooner fell, —than Chriſt's redeeming love 
Was chorus'd by th' angelick hoſt above: 

Join, join the theme, ye Heav'ns rejoice and fing, 
Loud hallelujahs to our God and King ! 
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But now, alas! with grief the firſt Man ſaw 
A horrid change for breaking God's dread law : 
The whole creation feels the mortal blow; — 
No more the luſcious fruits ſpontaneous grow. 
Thoſe fragrant ſweets which Eden did adorn 
Muſt now give place to noxious weed and thorn. 
No confidence attends the brutiſa race, 
But they with fear ſhun Man's diſtracted face, 
Where ſhame and guilt, with equal terror reign, 
While deep felt ills his troubled boſom ſtain. 
Thus ſpotleſs purity, thus Nature fell, 
And thus loſt Man became a prey to Hell; 
Became a prey to darkneſs and deſpair, 
Till hope was ſent by great Jehovah's care 
To glad his breaſt, and ev'ry ill ſurvive; — 
Tho' Adam die, yet Chriſt ſhall make alive. 
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CHAP. 1. 


By 6 God's command, our Parents being driv n 
From Eden's ſacred walks, tereſtrial Heav'n, 
Were led by friendly Angels, whoſe diſcourſe 
Diſarm'd deſpair of her heart-gnawing force. 


When thus the Seraphs ſpoke —— 


Scarce hadſt thou taſted the forbidden tree, 
Before th* omniſcient Pow'r thy fall did ſee ; 
And thou hadſt ever been in error loſt 
Had not th' Eternal's mercy Satan croſt. 

But yet—to keep his truth inviolate 

And raiſe with joy your low deſponding ſtate, 
Was ſuch a taſk as not the heay'nly Choir, 
Not ev'n Archangels could thereto aſpire. 

For when ye fell, in you the human race 

Fell in like manner with the ſame diſgrace, 

Then ſhone abroad the Sun of righteouſneſs 
With healing in his beams, to ſave and bleſs : 
Thus Man, poor helpleſs Man, duſt of the earth, 
A Saviour has endow'd with ſecond birth, *'_ 
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Man is the obje&t-of his wond'rous. love; 
When Angel's err'd, and with preſumption ſtrove, 
Tho' ſinking to the depths of woe, yet nong 
No mediator offer d to attone: 
But to behold the glorious Son of God, 
For wretched Man endure the ſcourging tod 
With all the weakneſs of the human race, 
Excepting ſin, to free him from diſgrace, 
Makes Heav'n and Earth reſound with love and praiſe, 
To celebrate the great Jehovah's ways. 


As ſtand the hearers of a Paſtor's charge 
When Goſpel truths of Heav'n their minds enlarge, 
While keen attention all their thoughts confine 
T' embrace the doctrines of the ſound Divine: 
So ſtood our Parents, while their heav'nly friends 
Unfold what greater bliſs their Maker ſends. 
Redemption's by th' Eternal Godhead plann'd, 
And perfe& made by the Almighty hand, 
To fave, to comfort, to create — agree 
With the perfections of this myſtery. 
Now as all Heav'n ſeem'd touch'd, with thy ſad fate, 
Hear thou, O Man, how God has chang'd thy ſtate. 
Jehovah ſeated on his heav'nly throne, 
To the angelick hoſt his will made known, 
And thus th' Eternal ſpake 


Since diſobedience to the righteous laws 

Of juſtice, truth, and right, has given cauſe 

For ſin and death, mortality to wield 

Over the earth, Creation's faireſt field : 

The guilty Pair unto the world I'll, ſend, 

Nor ſhall the Tree of Life their ſtation mend. 
A 4 
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Man whom I made the favourite of Heav'n, 
To whom my Angels free acceſs had giv'n 
To guide, to warn him of the dangerous fin 
Of diſobedience, and his thoughts to win 
To holy deeds, to praiſe and to adore 
His great Creator, God for evermore, 

Is now a foe—is loſt—what dreadful change, — 
Depriv'd of Paradiſe—he now muſt range, 
With loads of guilt, unworthy of the life 
I gave, and dwell with wretchedneſs and ſtrife; 
And then—muſt die—yet he ſhall riſe again, 
Can one be found who will his cauſe maintain ? 
Hear then, ye Cherubims; I now decree 
That Man to life reſtor'd, immortal be. 

Man ſhall find mercy, all his race ſhall live, 

When death and fin no terrors more can give ; 

If one of all theſe hoſts will offer up 

Himſelf the victim, and will drink the cup 
Of my offended wrath, — will undertake _ 

To die—to ſuffer—for the firſt Man's ſake. 


Thus fpake Omnipotence ; but who could ſhew 
Unbounded love, and ineet th' extreme of woe; — 
To die in Adam's ſtead, to ſuffer all | 
That load of fin which came by Adam's fall? 

No Angel or Archangel made reply, | 

But filence reign'd thro” all Heav'ns canopy. 

And when none could aſſiſt the firſt Man's ſtate, 
Th' Eternal's Son became his advocate; 
With Mercy's rays he cloath'd himſelf immenſe, 
And gladly offer'd to clear Man's offence ; 
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Nay would unite with frail Mortality, — 

Would take Man's nature, ſuffer, bleed, and die. 
Then all the hoſt of Heav'n with wonder view'd 
The Chriſt Meffiah with fuch love endu'd: 
Around the throne with joy and praiſe they throng, 
And tune their golden harps to vocal ſong : 

The Hallelujah and Hoſanna fing, 

And make the arch of Heavin with glory ring. 
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As balm pour'd into wounds whoſe healing power 
Returning bloom of health at once enſure, 
E'n ſo the Seraphs words uprais'd the pair, 
And comfort chas'd away the ſting of care. 
When thus they further ſaid ; what happy view 
Has Man before him, if he will renew 
Obedience to his God, th' unbounded love 
Of Chriſt the Lord, to fix his joys above. 
Creation and Redemption we unfold, 
Thy fall and reſtoration we behold ; 
The juſtice, —mercy we've admired and prais'd, 
Triumphant o'er the Tempter's envy rais'd ; — 
All this flows from the goodneſs of thy God, 
Who ſhakes the Heavens with his awful nod; 


By whom dark chaos from the globe was hurl'd, 


And order call'd to grace this lower world. 

Sun, Moon, and Stars he made, thyſelf and all, 
And into being will thy offspring call, 
So great, ſo num'rous — yea, thyſelf and Eve, 
With Sons and Daughters, many days ſhall live, 
But as you've both experienc'd bitter woe, | 
Never neglect God's wond'rous works to ſhew, 
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Thy children's children, and in hoary age 
Let his great mercies all thy thoughts engage 
T' inſtru& their tender years then their increaſe 
Will ev'ry day bring to you laſting peace. — 
Then when the period of your life comes on, 
And all your buſineſs on this earth is done, 
God will receive you to eternal joy, 
In realms where praiſe ſhall ev'ry tongue employ. 


Thus did the Angels condeſcend to tell, 
And guide our Parents how they ſhould repel 
The wiles of fin, and then with mildnefs ſhew 
How the bleſt Spirit would within them glow, 
T' inſtil a ſenſe of attributes divine, — 
How Providence and Mercy e'er would ſhine 
Around them, how, God's goodneſs would fuppreſs 
Their daily wants, and them ſupport and bleſs ; 
That tho' unſeen, themſelves had ſtrict command 
To watch and guard them from th' en'my's hand 
Who tempted them to fin, nor ſhould they find 
Poſterity unguarded left behind. 
And now, O Man, with love we greet you here— 
Be ſtrong in faith—in paths of virtue ſteer. 
This ſaid — immediately a ray of light 
Darted refulgent arm'd with holy might, 
Which pour'd into the Pair a pious flame, 
Who proſtrate on the earth with thanks proclaim 
God's wond'rous works, the mercy, love and praiſe, 
Which to loſt Man, Salvation now diſplays. 


Then riſing, thus to their Angelick friends 
Te whom a gracious God unto us ſends, 
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Accept theſe tears of love and gratitude 

For the ſweet joys your converſe has renew'd, 
Within our heartleſs breaſts ; but when you go, 
Shall we not plunge again in bitter woe ? 

The Angels anſwer'd, Adam now you are 

Sole Emp'ror of the earth, and to thy care 

Has been committed pow'r o'er all therein, 


Adore your Maker, ſtrive to keep from ſin; 


Believe you are the objects of his love, 

That by obedience he will you remove 

Where ſorrows are no more; but now employ 
Your time as mortals, — with content enjoy 

The moments as they riſe, behold thy Bride 

The faireſt of Creation by thy fide. 

Her cheriſh and inſtruct, —nor fail to raiſe 

Each morn thy tribute of unfeigned praiſe, 

To magnify Jehovah's glorious name, 

And let thy tongue moſt gratefully proclaim 

His wond'rous deeds; then when thy labours call 
Thee to thy daily taſk, think on thy fall 

But let thy thoughts be ſuch as to adore 

Thy Saviour's boundleſs love for evermore. 

Nor let the eve paſs on, — but you return 

A willing ſacrifice; your hearts will burn 

With grateful worſhip, when your mind reflects 
How you have paſs'd the day, how God protects 
You through the dangers which your paths attend, 
And from its num'rous crimes will you defend. 
Thus time will paſs, in peace you will remain, 
*Till God's great ſummons bids us meet again. 
This ſaid, th' holy Angels gain'd the ſky, 
Sounding the praiſes of the God moſt high, 
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Like to that tender ſoene, that parting day 
When Parents leave th' habiliments of clay, 
Around their bed their weeping children ſtand, 
To gain a bleſſing from their dying hand, 
When lo ! the tie diſſolves, the Spirit flies 
Nor ſtays to hear the mourners piercing cries, N 
But ſighs farewell, and mounts th' heav'nly ſkies. 
Ev'n ſo the firſt Pair took their laſt adieu, 
Nor tears nor ſorrows could the ſcene renew ; 
With longing eyes they ſtrain t'wards Heav'n's alcove, 
Till loſt in ſpace the objects of their love. 


To comfort Eve, thus Adam then began, 
How merciful and kind is God to Man! 
Tho” great our fall, my ſuff*ring partner Eve, 
No more let us with anxious ſorrows grieve ; 
The greateſt act of kindneſs let's adore, 
And praiſe that union which does Man reſtore. 
For I foreſee, that thro” thee ſhall have birth 
A num'rous race to overſpread the earth ; 
More than the ſtars of Heav'n in multitude, 
And in time's fulneſs then ſhall be renew'd | 
That glorious promiſe, which we trembling heard, 
When Juſtice, Love, and Mercy we rever'd. 


Fair Eve reply'd, O Adam, I adore 
The wond'rous works of God, and grieve no more. 
Far, far beyond our merits we are rais'd, 
Nor can his glorious name too much be prais'd. 
Yet to compare this wild extenſive ſcene 
To Eden's walks where peace was ever ſeen; 
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Where when we roſe to meet the riſing Sun, 
No ſinful guile e er told us God to ſhun ; 
So lovely and fo fragrant all things ſmil'd, 
Will by the Tempter's wiles I was beguil'd ; 
But what a contraſt do we now behold, 
Expos'd to ſtorms, and tempeſts, wind and cold, 
See how the black'ning clouds tumultuous riſe, 
Their gloomy aſpect ſeem t'invade the ſkies; 
The air no longer breathes that ſweet repoſe 
We felt in Paradiſe, when free from foes, 
With innocence we reign'd; then no diſtruſt 
Was ſeen in animals, — but Nature's curſt ; 
The raging lion kills the helpleſs lamb 
While tygers ſeize, and tear its bleating dam: 
They tear regardleſs of their cries and pain ; 
Oh fin, I fear the terrors of thy reign! 


Her fears then Adam in affecting ſtrain 
Strove to divert, nor reaſons he in vain. _ 
Plac'd by th' Almighty in a fruitful land, 
Where bounteous Nature with a copious hand 
Still pours her bleſſings forth, reſign thy care, 
Diſpel thy ſorrow,. and her comforts ſhare ; 
A thouſand objects lead me to delight, 

To pleaſe the fancy, or employ the fight ; 
And in thy lov'd ſociety I find 

My chiefeſt bliſs, ſweet ſoother of my mind. 
Forth will I ſeek ſome calm ſecure retreat, 
And raiſe a ſhed to keep us from the heat; 
To keep us from th' inclement piercing cold, 


Where happineſs and pleaſure ſhall unfold 
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Their mutual bliſs, to eaſe thy ſorrows here 
Domeſtick comforts will demand thy care, 

That great and good materiating Pow'r, 

Will ſoon new bleflings on his creatures ſhow'r ; 
O then what gratitude, what thanks are due 

To our Creator, God and Saviour too ! 

This faid, their knees forth preſs'd the yielding ſod 
T' implore protection on their new abode. 


O thou great Being, Father, Lord of all, 
Who didſt thy ſervants to exiſtence call, 
With ſhame and guilt we own thy ſov'reign ſway 
Which we've abus'd ; but teach us to obey 
Thy holy laws! O make us call to mind 
Thy bounteous love, to bleſs and fave mankind ! 
Moſt gracious God! when thou ſhalt children ſend, 
Let thy protecting grace them e'er defend: 
Be thou their guide, their Saviour, and their God, 
On whom their truſt may make its firm avode, 
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CHAP. IV. 


Cox FIRM'D in hope our Parents 'roſe from pray'r, 
And ſought in fragrant ſhades repoſe from care. 
The Sun in ev'ning ſplendor made retreat 
When Adam, Earth's ſole Monarch, fix'd his ſeat. 
Nor let vain grandeur ſcorn his ſimple life, 

Alike remote from luxury and ſtrife : 

Without his flatterers, or empty forms, 

Or artful wranglings baſe, or ſtate rais'd ſtorms ; 
Yet firſt in earthly pow'r, moſt abſolute 

O'er kingly lions to the meaneſt brute, 

He knew their properties, their various wills, 
And all the knowledge education fills 
Spontaneous roſe in him; — for his great mind 
Was fram'd thus high, to benefit Mankind. 
Nor were his ſubjects few, each animal 

Fit for his uſe, was ready at his call. 

Thus Adam reign'd, — yet earn'd his daily bread 
And was by labour'd cultivation fed, 

For what fo requiſite here to ſuſtain 

Exiſtence free from hunger, want, and pain ? 


Now time who never ſtops his ſwift career, 
Gave Sons and Daughters to the firſt made Pair; 
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From whom the earth was ſtock'd with nations round 
While ſin and death their horrid influence found. 
Then came the period great Jehovah will'd 
To have his wond'rous prophecies fulfill'd; 
Thoſe prophecies which ſpoke that gracious plan 
The reſtvration of degen'rate Man. 
That when all hopes of mercy from him fled, 
The Woman's ſted ſhould bruiſe the Serpent's — 
The royal ſceptre fix'd in Judah's line 
Shall not depart, — until that Shiloh ſhine 
Upon this earthly globe, and unto whom 
The various people of the earth ſhall come: — 
His ſhall the gath'ring of the people be 
Salvation's rock to all that to him flee ; 
A Man of griefs, who felt Affliction's rod, 
The great ſin- off ring holy to his God, 
The Paſſover, the Lamb without a ſcar, 
The corner ſtane, and the bright morning ſtar, 
The ſprinkled blood; and in the wilderneſs 
The Serpent lifted up to heal and bleſs. 
He is the ſcape-goat, laden with the crimes 
Of fin imputed now, and after times; 
The covenant, the bow, the mercy ſeat, 
The ephod, holy ark, and the breaſt plate: 
The jubilee, the manna, the perfume, 
The great atonement to avert our doom 
Th' extenfive ladder which ſhall mortals raiſe 
To Heav'n by eaſy ſteps with pray'r and praiſe ; 
The Paſchal Lamb, the victim to be ſlain; 
Who bore our griefs, iniquities, and pain ; 
Afflicted and deſpis'd, was ſore oppreſs'd, 
And fadly bruis'd to make tranſgreſſors bleſs'd, 
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Theſe were the types the Son of God fulfill'd, 
And whereon Man doth his Salvation build ; 
Theſe were by Iſrael's tribes well underſtood 
Whoſe hopes rely'd upon the promis'd good; 

By the Almighty's oracles prepar'd, | 

Which Chriſt's myſterious birth had well declar'd, 

They never ſtrove with ſubterfuge to wave 

The boldef truths, a Virgin ſhall conceive 

And bear a Son, Immanuel his name, 

The Father, God of everlaſting fame, 

Wonderful Counſellor, the Prince of Peace, 

And David's throne ſhall ever find increaſe. 

On him the holy Spirit ſhall remain 

And truth and judgment e'er adorn his reign ; 

In him malicious rancor ſhall ſubſide, 

And rage and turbulence be thrown aſide. 

The lambs with wolves ſhall graze the verdant mead, 

And boys in ſtow'ry bands the tyger lead; 

The ſteer and lion at one crib ſhall meet, 

And harmleſs ſerpents lick the pilgrim's feet;“ 

With ſtinging aſps ſhall play the fuckling boy, 

Nor ſhall the cockatrice the child deſtroy ; 

But with true peace the earth ſhall then be ſtor'd, 

With goodneſs and the knowledge of the Lord. 

With dignity the ſacred truths proceed 

To ſhew the glorious acts by God decreed ; — 
The deaf ſhall hear, the lame ſhall leap for joy, 

And to his name the dumb ſhall ſongs employ. 

O ſing, ye Heav'ns! reſound with holy mirth, 

Shout, ſhout for joy, ye denizens of earth ! 

Let ev'ry mountain in the Lord rejoice, 

Ve foreſts wave in honour of his voice!” 
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Liſten ye iſles, ye diſtant nations hear, 
And for the coming of the Lord prepare | 
O Zion, put on ſtrength, awake, awake, 
And thou Jerus'lem for my mercies ſake 
Behold thy light is come, —ariſe and ſhine, 
On him my glory ſhall appear divine. 
*Tis I have call'd, in righteouſneſs will ſtand ; — 
*Tis I the great I AM will hold thy hand, 
Will guide and keep thee for a cov'nant made 
To light the Gentiles from deſtruction's ſhade. 


Oh deep! oh wonderful ſupernal love, 

How doth God's oracles Man's fears remove; 
The great Jehovah condeſcends ſo low 
T' unfold his works to Man, his greateſt foe. 
He who hath meaſur'd out the vaſt abyſs, 
And ſpreads abroad the ſeat of glorious bliſs; 
Who fix'd the ſtars within the great expanſe, 
And at whoſe word th' unwieldly planets dance; 
Who aſcertains the duſt of all the earth, | 
And weigh'd the hills and mountains at their birth, 
'Tis he redeëms and ſaves, —bleſs'd be his name, 

Let Heav'n and Earth with joy his praiſe proclaim. 


CHAR. Y. 


A S Heralds ſound the titles of the great, 
And blaze their actions to exalt their ſtate, 
Ev'n ſo the Prophets tho” in higher ſphere, 
The great Meſſiah's glorious deeds declare. 
Tumultuous war now thro” the earth did ceaſe, 
And feuds gave way to univerſal peace ; 
Vindictive Rome quite fatiate with blood, 
Like to a glutted monſter quiet ſtood ; 
Proſcriptions ceas'd, -but not till Tully's fate 
Was ſeal'd to ſhew the evils of the ſtate ; 

And that vain Emperor,' who to his pride 
Could give up freedom, yea, his friends beſide, 
Now fat to hear his flatt'rers offer up 
Libations from their vile diſſembling cup, 
While he to render ſtate nor ſtation free, 

With haſte now iſſues forth his great decree, 0 
That all his wide domains ſhould taxed be. 


The arbitrary ſummons all obey, 
For deſpotiſm reigns with boundleſs ſway. 
Thus when Oppreſſion firſt rear'd high his rod, 
Fear ſhrunk, and turn'd the Tyrant to a God. 
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Each diſtrict to its city now repair'd. 

Not age or ſex could meet the leaſt regard, 

All are enroll'd, ev'n Phariſee and Scribe, 
Muſt now appear with family and tribe. 

Of royal blood of Judah's famous line 

A pair to Bethl'em came, to pay their fine ; 

By poverty made low, yet rich in zeal, | 
Did ever goodneſs with Jehovah fail ! ( 
The Huſband's name was Joſeph, and his Bride 
Was Mary call'd, humility her guide; 

Forewarn'd of God, ſhe at the accompliſh'd time, 
Brought forth the Saviour Chriſt, a King ne 
But ah! ſo mean, a ſtable was the inn, | 

A manger held th' Extirpater of Sin. 

And tho” ſo high, from earthly pomp conceal'd, 
His birth to mighty Rome was not reveal'd; 

But humble Shepherds keeping watch by night 
Over their flocks, receiv'd this glorious light 
From Gabriel, one of th' ethereal line, 

Who thus addreſs'd them, in thoſe ſtrains divine. 
T bring you peace, diſmiſs your needleſs fears, 
Receive the tidings which all nature cheers ; 

Ev'n now to you in holy David's town 

Salvation, God's beſt gift, comes freely down, 
Of Mary, whom the pureſt charms adorn, 

The holy Chriſt, the great Meſſiah's born: 

Go ſeek your Saviour, and obſerve this ſign, 

In ſwadling cloaths is wrapt the Babe divine, 5 
And in a manger does Immanuel ſhine, 


The Shepherds rais'd their eyes in great amaze, 
Almoſt o'ercome with the reſplendent blaze; 
B 3 
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When to the heav'nly Harbinger there came 
A num'rous hoſt of the angelic frame, 
Joining in praiſes, and with loudeſt ſtrains 
Sung Hallelujabs to their King who reigns 
O'er all, —in all, who ſent his only Son 

To finiſh what his mercy had begun. 
Enraptur'd with the news the Shepherds flew 
And found the Babe expos'd to public view. 
Thus was the union hypoſtatical, 

Which reſcu'd Man from his deſtructive fall; 
And which at once aſtoniſh'd, ſav'd and bleſt, — 
To all the nations round made manifeſt ; 


This was the myſt'ry to the juſt made known, 


The holy Simeon rich in faith, was one. ” 
Full of that ſpirit which reveals all truth, 

The conſolation waiting from his youth, 

Who when he'd feen the goodneſs of the Lord, 
His heart a ſong of thankful rapture pour'd. 


Like as the ſwan when drawing near the end 
Of her exiſtence will her laſt breath ſpend 

To ſing her folemn dirge in warbling ſtrains, 
Fearleſs (as Poets tell) of dying pains. 

So holy Simeon his laſt requiem ſings, 

To Chriſt his Saviour, as the Mother brings 
Him to the Temple, fearleſs of th' alarms 

Of death, he takes him in his longing arms ; 
And in the fulneſs of his ſoul declares 

The mercies of his God, in fervent pray'rs. 
While with a holy flame my heart doth glow | 
In peace, O Lord, let now thy ſervant go; 
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For thy ſalvation have I ſeen this day, 
The rock of ages Iſr'el's glorious ſtay, 1 
To all the Gentile world the heav'nly light, 3 
Yea ſuch a wonder glads my failing fight, | 
In thee my Saviour, God and Man unite. 
Thus in the Temple ſung the holy Seer, 
The liſt'ning wond'ring crouds the tidings hear; 
While *midſt their fervent joys the Virgin bleſt, 
Receives the holy Infant to her breaſt; 
Chanting the ſtrains which thankful minds engage 
Recorded to be hymn'd in ev'ry age. 
My grateful ſoul doth magnify the Lord, 
And in my heart my Saviour is ador'd; 
For he regardful of my humble ſtate 
Hath choſen me from Daughters of the Great; 
And now behold ſucceeding ages ſhall 
In rapt'rous wonder me God's Mother call. 
For He the God of everlaſting fame 
Hath blefſed me and holy is his name. 
His tender mercies doth he wide extend 
To ev'ry generation without end ; 
His holy arm all nations gathers in 
And ev'ry humble ſoul's reſtor'd from fin. 
He hath put down the mighty from their ſeat, 
And high exalted thoſe of low eſtate ; 
To Abra'm he his promiſe will maintain 
Which to his faithful ſeed ſhall e'er remain. 
Such was the Virgin's ſong, ſuch was her praiſe, 
Thankful altho' adorn'd with glorious rays 
Of pow'r divine, declaring to Mankind 
Humility muſt true devotion bind. 
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Here let th' ambitious Mortal make a ſtand, 
Who vaults in pride, and braves th' Almighty's hand ; 
Let him reflect on the Meſſiah's birth, 
That God ſupreme ſhould mix with ſinful earth; 
Should deign his earthly being to receive, 


Remov'd from all the comforts wealth could give; — 


No ſtately rooms, no downy couch to reſt 
His Virgin Mother, weary and diſtreſs'd 
With her long toil, and tho! of royal blood, 
Almoſt a ſtranger to Earth's common good. 
Such was the ſtation which our Saviour choſe 
T' encounter guilt, to free Man from his foes, 
Born in a ſtable, led a life obſcure, 

Was oft inſulted, as he paſs'd each door 
With fad revilings, ſcoft at as the ſon 

Of a mechanick, and deſpis'd as one 4 
Who ſhew'd himſelf the Publicans faſt friend, 
And to vile ſinners did his love extend. | 
Miſtaken Men, like Caiaphas you ſpeak, 

Who ſaid it was expedient, for the ſake 

Of all the people, that the Chriſt ſhould die, 
But what he ſaid, he ſpoke unwittingly. 

Ev'n ſo when you your Saviour dare revile, 
And fay that Publicans receiv'd his ſmile, 
And that he was the wretched ſinners friend, 
Do not reflect — this was his only end. 

For when he conquer'd ſin, and rent the grave 
All were vile ſinners, whom he deign'd to ſave. 


The great Forerunner's miſſion now began, 
Who preach'd aloud Salvation's come to Mag, 
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Ye ſenſeleſs nations, deep involv'd in fin 

Ye crooked, harden'd, let repentance win 
You to your God, behold the holy Lamb, 
The promis'd ſacrifice, the great I AM. 

I verily baptize with Jordan's ſtream, 

But he who after comes deſerves ſuch fame, 
That ev'n to bear his ſhoes I can't aſpire— 
Shall baptize with the Holy Ghoſt and fire, 


In expectation all the people mus'd, 
And in their thoughts of Chriſt was much confus'd; 
Thinking the Baptiſt He—with longing eyes 
They view'd, then deem'd that under him ſhould riſe 
The houſe of Iſr'el, and that quickly they 
Would be deliver'd from the Roman ſway. 
That he would David's regal houſe -maintain, 
And give them rule and liberty again ; 
But of a heavenly reign, tho' King of Kings, 
They little thought, nor underſtood ſuch things. 
Thus have I ſeen an infant at his play, 
Throw wholeſome food for paltry traſh away: 
Nor can ſubſtantial good attract his fight, 
But tinſell'd trifles form his chief delight. 


John ſtill continu'd to declare around 
Now was the time, th' accepted ſeaſon found. 
e, whom in this clear ſtream, I now baptize, 
Learn thro” repentance happineſs to prize 
» Tis your Redeemer, him of whom I ſpake, 
Your gracious God, who bids you all forſake 
Your evil ways - who comes as with a fan 


To fan like chaff, guilt from degen'rate Man; 
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Who comes adorn'd with purity moſt bright, 
Who is, and ever was the truth and light. 


While thus the Prophet their approaching good 
Reveal'd, the people in amazement ſtood. 
Yet ſome whom he baptiz'd unto him came, 
Saying, that now thou muſt ſupport thy fame; 
If not the Chriſt, why doſt thou then baptize ? 
Art thou Elias, whom we truſt ſhall riſe, 
And happineſs reſtore to Iſr'el's race, 
Say art thou come to bid our troubles ceaſe ? 
The Prophet anfwer'd—T ve baptiz'd 'tis true, 
But he of whom I ſpake, is now in view 
And as refiners purify their gold 
With fire intenſe, from all its droſſy mould, 


So will the great Meſſiah you refine 


And like pure gold, will make your nature ſhine ; 
I'm come a witneſs only to diſperſe 
His glorious deeds to all the univerſe, 
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To Jordan's banks whoſe waters ſweetly glide 
Then to the Baptiſt came our heav'nly Guide; 
There to receive in thoſe tranſparent ſtreams 
That holy rite, which thro' the world proclaims 
The Chriſtian's glory : when John thus addreſt 
With great humility his ſacred Gueſt. 

And comeſt thou, to be baptiz'd of me? 
Rather let me receive that bliſs from thee, 
My holy God, from this let me abſtain, 

O waſh me, waſh me from corruption clean ! 


To whom the mild, the bleſs'd Redeemer ſaid, 
Thou to perform it be not now afraid ; 

It muſt be ſo; for we therein fulfil 

The ſacred law, and God's moſt holy will; 
Then was the Chriſt baptiz'd 


When lo! the Heav'ns a glorious ſcene diſplay'd, 
And that great Pow'r, who when the world was made 
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Illum'd the whole, — bid ev'ry creature move 
Deſcended in the ſemblance of a Dove. 

The Holy Ghoſt on your redeeming friend 
Now reſts, oh Earth, in filent awe attend ! 
And ye bleſt Angels, that the throne ſurround 
With praiſes hear, how mercy doth abound 
To ſinful Man. Jehovah ſpeaks, indeed, 

And ſhews Salvation in his glorious meed. 
Man can no longer doubt, no longer ſay, 
That Chriſt the great Meſſiah makes long ſtay, 
His coming, Heav'n and Earth do witneſs bear 
While God th' eternal Father ſpeaks his care, — 
“ This is my Son, my well beloved Son,” 
O chearful ſound, thou wond'rous three in one. 
This is the evidence which ſhines ſo bright 
And gives the world ſuch glorious rays of light, 
The facred undivided Trinity, 

One God in eſſence, tho' in perſons three, 
Or as recorded by the inſpir'd John, 
The Father, Word, and Spirit, three in one. 


The work ſtupendous to preſerve Mankind, 

To the Meſſiah being now aſſign'd, 

In this high ſtate with lowlineſs behold 

The Prince of Peace, his ſacred truths unfold, 

'To poor unletter'd Fiſhers, men who knew 
Thoſe ills which muſt from: earthly wants accrue, 

Theſe he ordain'd to aid his vaſt deſign, 

Fo raiſe Mortality to life divine. 
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No men of eminence his doctrine taught, 
No Miniſters in Palaces he ſought, 
Where Learning, Wit, and Elocution ſhine 
In all the ſplendor which the world calls fine. 
Nor did he try the Phariſees to gain, 
To be attended by a deep taught train; 
But thoſe he choſe were humble, poor, and meek, 
Theſe were the Mighties, Chriſt vouchſaf'd to ſeek. 
With theſe he went abroad ——- 
While crouds admiring, follow'd to behold 
The Lamb of God, his gracious love unfold ; 
Who with compaſſion and a heav'nly ſmile 
In plain, deſcriptive, yet enchanting ſtile 
Sets Heav'n's delights before them in array, 
And each beatitude declar'd the way. 


Thus preach'd the Saviour of the world around, 
While pow'r and energy his preaching found ; 
Not like the pompous doctrine of the ſchools, 
Reveal'd in formal and unmeaning rules, 

T” amuſe the head, but not the heart improve, 
Nor from the ſinner fell deſpair remove. 


Ah! where is Ke, who has no higher aim 
Than what the ſoundneſs of his morals claim ? 
Say what can Man, all imperfectiôn, do, 
Whoſe higheſt virtues are his duties too; 
Infirmities and errors him ſurround, 

Diſturb'd ſocieties oft him confound ; 
The duties of each moment ſtill come on, 
And bleſſings riſe up with the rifing ſun. 
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Health, family, and friends, air, light, and food, 
With all thoſe pleaſing joys the earth calls good, 
Are blended in him; but when ſin appears 

It ſinks him down amidſt deſponding fears. 

Or where's the over-· righteous in God's law 
Whoſe high-wrought zeal will not admit a flaw 
In human ſtate, but like the Phariſee | 
Who would not with the Publican agree, 

To pay devotion to the living God, 

But pledg'd himſelf free from the dreadful rod 
That's due to fin, and thought vain-glorious pride 
Would rather aid than caſt his plea afide. 

Alas! ſuch ſpecious cov'rings wont avail, 

For in the day of wrath they'll ſurely fail. 

But when th' atoning Lamb, without diſguiſe, 
Appears the meritorious ſacrifice, 

Then Maa appropriates, new life, new light, 
And all his guilt is taken from his fight. 

By this I know that Chriſt was born for me, 
Fulfill'd the Law, and ſuffer'd on the Tree 
And in my nature has he mourn'd and dy'd, 
Eternal juſtice too has ſatisfy'd ; 

Has finiſhed my redemption with his blood, 

On this I ſtand, on this my faith holds good; 
And as in Adam none can death ſurvive, 

Ev'n ſo in Chriſt ſhall all be made alive. 


Here then begins the Chriſtian's life, —a war 
Which we againſt a finful world declare. 
Now all thoſe ills the human paſſions rear'd, 
Which would allure us from fair Virtue's guard, 


N 
Fly far behind, — they ' ve loſt the pow'r to charm, 
Nor can the hoping Penitent alarm ; 
But Truth and Mercy bid the conflict ceaſe, 
And lead the faithful Soul to endleſs Peace. 


So the induſtrious labourer purſues 
His daily toll, inſpir'd with pleaſing views; 
Each chearful day he acts and hopes the beſt, 
And night rewards his toil with tranquil reſt, 
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CHAP. I. 


Tu E great Meſſiah having told the plan 
Of his redeeming love to ſinful Man, | 
And Twelve ſelected to reveal the word, 
To ſhew Salvation was with mercy ſtor'd, 
With high commiſhon did them now ordain 
To heal the Sick, to make the Lepers clean ; 
And by that pow'r which wond'ring thouſands fed, 
They caſt out Devils, and they rais'd the Dead. 


Then as the careful Shepherd will not leave 
His flock to others, leſt they ſhould deceive, 
But watches for its welfare and relieves 
The various maladies which oft it grieves, 
So Chriſt commiſerates the great diſtreſs 
Mankind is ſubject to, and gives redreſs 
To all their many ills; his bounty feeds 
The hungry, and th' afflicted finner leads 
To peace, if he with penitence believes 
And faithfully this word of truth receives, — 
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That Jeſus dy'd to ſatisfy that wrath, 

Which Adam's diſobedience brought on earth. 
He that with true repentance thus relies 

On his Redeemer, at the great affize 

Shall be preſented holy, juſt, and pure, 

T” enjoy that bliſs which ever ſhall endure. 


Such who believe and love will goodneſs trace, 
Their ſouls will be adorn'd with ev'ry grace 
That can proceed from ſo ſublime a cauſe, 
While firm obedience to God's holy laws 
Will ſurely follow, —purity of mind, 

Juſt, ſober, chaſte, benevolent and kind, 
Forgiving and forgetting, yea they'll know 

What e'er from grace, from love, or truth can flow 
Shall ſhine in them ;— this is that ſecond birth 
Which opens pure delight to Man on earth: 

For theſe he quits the world's deluſive charm, 
Theſe are the weapons which the Chriſtian arm. 
Thus clad, regardleſs of each ſcene of ſtriſe, 

He calmly paſſes on thro' fleeting life, 

Which ſpent, —the ſoul aſcends th” ethereal fkies, 
On wings of joy to gain th' immortal prize. 

So the deep ſtream moves on with ſteady pace 
And gliding ſlow maintains its conſtant race; 
But when the Sun irradiating ſhines, 

The groſſy exhalation he refiaes, 

Then by atttaction drawn it ſpeedy flies 

Leaving its earthy bed to mount the ſkies, 


But now behold the gloomy period's come 
Big with the fate of univerſal doom; 
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The gath'ring ſtorms appear—lo! death and fin, 
Affliction, pain, and guilt converging in 
That bitter cup, which muſt be drank, tho” fill'd 
With all the wrath th' eternal juſtice will'd. 
The mighty ſword is drawn, upheav'd in ire, 
While vengeance rages like a flaming fire, 
The paſſive Lamb immaculate, unſtain'd 
By fin, is now tumultuouſly arraign'd, 
By thoſe for whom he bleeds. In Iſr'el's land 
The traitor Judas with a choſen band 
Of Soldiers arm'd, paſs'd o'er the brook which flows 
Along the vale Gethſemane, where roſe 
A garden like to Paradiſe adorn'd, 
And where the Saviour oft retir'd and mourn'd 
For worthleſs Man, where once he was diſplay'd 
To his lov'd friends, in heav'nly light array'd. — 
The doleful night was dark - Oh! what enſu'd 
To him who felt this grievous ſolitude ; 
When all the pow'rs of Death and Hell combin'd 
Their terrors to afflict his ſuff ring mind. 
Retiring from his friends, and proſtrate low 
On the cold earth, in agonizing woe 
With grief intenſe he calls, O Father, hear, 
Let me eſcape this trial moſt ſevere ! 
The bitter cup, if poſſible, remove, 
If not, thy will be done, Oh God of love! — 
Thrice in his woe he from th' Apoſtles turn'd, 
And in an agony of ſorrows mourn'd; 
In ſach a ſtorm of grief his ſoul was toſt, 
That all his nervous pow'rs their ſtrength had loſt ; 
When ſweat like drops of blood (oh! awful ſtream} 
From ev'ry pore bedew'd his ſacred frame. 

C 2 


* 


886 


Satan beheld the conflict, gladly ſaw 
Exhauſted Nature fink beneath the law ; 
When lo! from Heav'n an Angel ſwiftly came 
To comfort Chriſt, who bore the grief and ſhame 
Of ſin, a world of ſin, he then ſuſtain'd, — 
Th' iniquity of all on him remain'd. 


Refreſh'd by aid divine, he then return'd 
To his Apoſtles, whom he gently warn'd 
Of: what was near; but ſleep had them o'ercame —— 
Sleep on he ſaid, and reſt your weary frame. 
But oh! the time is come, the Chriſt betray'd, 
And by his blood Man's ranſom ſhall be paid, — 
Scarce had he ſpoke when Judas with a band 
Of Soldier's arm'd, by the High Prieſt's command 
Enter'd the garden, furiouſly rude, 
Attended by the clam'rous multitude, 
Who (tho' they'd late ador'd) by malice taught 
To ſcorn the Miracles by Jeſus wrought, 5 
With wild miſtaken zeal, his life now ſought, 
So leaps the hungry tyger on his prey, 
His foaming jaws and fiery eyes diſmay 
The ſpotleſs victim, who a facrifice 
Falls unrepining, ſuffers, bleeds, and dies. 


. 


CHAP. II. 


Tus throng to Jeſus preſs'd with haſty feet, 
When he with calmneſs did their inſults meet ; | 
Then aſk'd them whom they ſought, —awhile o'ercame 
By pow'r divine, they ſhrunk in ſilent ſhame ; 

Again he aſk'd, —when Jeſus, they reply'd, — 

Their ſtrength then fail'd, nor could their purpoſe guide, 
Appall'd, they trembling fell upon the ground, | 
While Horror ſpread her gloomy influence round, 

Nor durſt they riſe, that facred face to view, 

Which precious tears of mercy did bedew. 

Then had they gladly left this impious deed, 

Had not the Tempter urg'd them to proceed, 

For he had enter'd Judas' treach'rous breaſt 

Who naw advanc'd, and Jeſus thus addreſs'd— f 
Hail, Maſter! hail, then gave the faithleſs kiſs 
A ſign intended to defeat the bliſs | 
For Man prepar'd—thus did the Fiend deviſe 4 
His fruitleſs wiles, to make his empire riſe ; 
Alas! how weak, how futile, and how vain, | 


Like modern Infidels, who rather ſtrain 


The falſeſt tales than own a Saviour's reign. 1 
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As the Meſſiah knew the inmoſt thought 
Of his purſuers, and whom 'twas they ſought, 
That they were thirſting for his precious life, 
Striving to wound the healer of all ſtrife, 
After his word their hearts with fear had fill'd 
And made their cruelty to pity yield, 
Inſpir'd by the Infernal they renew'd 
Their rankling rage, and with revenge purſu'd 
Man's heav'nly friend | 
Thus when the caprice of a giddy throng 
Claims as a fav'rite work a maxim wrong, 
Not even reaſon can their rage reſtrain, 
But folly triumphs in their madd'ning brain. 


The mob tumult'ons, thro? the crafty wiles 
Of their abettors, heeded not the ſmiles 
Of the Redeemer, nor the ſweet diſcourſe, 
Which flow'd from him to give thoſe ſmiles due force; 
But with rude clamour feiz'd him inſtantly, 
While oaths and execrations rent the ſky. 
When thus the Chriſt, — What! are ye come with ſwords 
And ſtaves to take me, why not when my words 
You daily heard within your holy dome, 
Oh! why not then? but now, the time is come. 
Yet know ye now, if I reſiſtance choſe 
Heav'n's panoply would foon confound my foes : 
Nat all th' united pow'rs of human art 
Would aught avail; — but I fulfil the part 
My Father hath afſign'd. — 
This faid, the Soldiers dragg'd him to the hall, 
Where Prieſts and Elders waited for his fall, 
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Prepar'd with ſubtle artifice they came, 

By falſhood witneſſes ſubborn'd, to frame 

A tale, to prove his guilt —alas! indeed, 

It is for Man's vile guilt he's doom'd to bleed! 
Prejudg'd, he came, a ſpectacle of woe, 

But firſt muſt to th' ambitious Annas go ; 

Mean while with mockeries and ſcoffing ſmile 
The poor deluded zealots him revile, 


Night now return'd, but- Jeſus by a guard 
Of common Soldiers was from reſt debarr'd ; 
No pitying heart his innocence admir'd, — 
The Officers and Prieſts to ſleep retir'd 
On beds of down; —for him they found no bed 
Nor ev'n the means to reſt his ſacred head; 
While nought but tumult midſt the impious ſound 
Of vileſt execrations him ſurround. 
Thus paſs'd the tedious hours —at length the Sun 
In orient ſplendor his bright race begun; 
But how his face with conſcious bluſhes glow'd, 
To ſee his great Creator's weary load ; | 
Who bearing all the ills ſince guilt began | 
Was made the ſport, —the ſcorn of ſinful Man. 


Cai'phas at dawn of day with ſolemn ſtate, 
Aſcended what was call'd the holy ſeat 
Of Juſtice, but alas! that ſacred name 
Chican'ry's wiles too often does defame. 
Near this tribunal Chriſt's accuſers ſtood, 
Nor heeded how, ſo they could ſpill his blood. 
The prieſtly Annas with his ſtately train 
{A train too ready temp'rals to maintain) 

C 4 


(4) 
Firſt him arraign'd, with them the rulers join'd 
Ev'n hoary Elders in their charge combin'd. — 
Silent Chriſt ſtands, amidſt their envious ſpleen, 
Secure in innocence, with mind ſerene, 
And hears himſelf accus'd of various crimes 
Which ignorance and malice of the times 
Had falſely urg'd—nor further they proceed, 
But others find to do the impious deed. | 


Two then appear'd, whom truth had ne'er adorn'd, 


Whom theſe flagitious Hypocrites ſubborn'd 
By many gifts, and ſwore,—this Man has ſaid 
Should deſolation o'er the temple ſpread; 


That in three days he'll build its walls again — 


Theſe are the works this boaſter does maintain. 


Thus when a court vile Sycophants ſurround, 
An upright Magiſtrate is ſeldom found; 
For the High Prieſt tho' ſtil'd a Judge ſupreme, 
Let furious rage his ſacred office ſhame. 
Vex'd that the wav'ring multitude before 
With loud Hoſannas ſhould the Chriſt adore, 
And fraught with envy, ſtifled ev'ry ray 
Of light, to give revenge its hateful ſway. — 
Now Satan long had roam'd about the earth, 
Striving to blaſt the bleſs'd Redeemer's birth, — 
That buſy reſtleſs Fiend had often try'd 
To tempt the Lord, and cunniagly apply'd 
His artful ſtratagems, with curious {kill 
To make him fall ſubſervient to his will. 
But vain each effort — oft as he aſſail'd 
The Saviour Chriſt, as oft his wiles had fail'd, 


r 


Yet ſtill led on by his unbounded pride 

To gain ſucceſs, his arts once more he try'd, 
For he unſeen had enter'd ev'ry court, 

And to the heart of Annas did reſort, 

Till in it he awak'd that furious zeal 

Which never ſinks till blood is made the ſeal. — 
In private conference the Prieſts now meet, 
And Pilate choſe, their purpoſe to compleat, 

A governor, as cruel as his lord 

Tiberius, for his vices much abhorr'd : 

But Pilate, tho' ſo wicked, long time ſtrove, 
With caution, how he judg'd the Lord of love ; 
Nay, ſaid, from all the accuſations heard, 

He would releaſe him—tfor no guilt appear'd, 


When the Prieſts heard the Roman's lenient views, 
Declaring Jeſus faultleſs to the Jews, 
With all the cunning of that crafty tribe, 
They made the Governor freſh thoughts imbibe. 
Then proofs of treaſon deep they forthwith bring 
That Jeſus had proclaim'd himſelf a King ; 
And had uſurp'd that glory —due to none 
But mighty Cæſar, could he this charge ſhun ? 
That while he exercis'd the Roman laws, 
His duty bound to aid his maſter's cauſe. — 
Thus with much cunning and deluſive art 
They quickly ſway'd the Judge's wav'ring heart; 
Who then in haſte tho' Chriſt he own'd ſo pure, 
Commanded that he ſcourging ſhould endure: 
This ſaid, th' obedient Soldiers ſhew'd their zeal, 
Nor dar'd they from the ſtern command appeal. 
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The deep' ning furrows on his back were found, 
The quiv'ring fleſh diſplay'd each ghaſtly wound; 
Faſt ſtreams the blood, — the purple veins are tore 
His holy frame is ſtain'd with clotted gore. — 
At length the Soldiers, weary'd out, forbear ; — 
But to inflit freſh tortures now prepare, 

A crown of thorns upon his head they plac'd, 

A fictious ſceptre too his hand diſgrac'd ; 

Then in deriſion round their God they vaunt, 
And bow'd the knee, they hail him King, and taunt 
With cruel ſpleen : to theſe indignities 

They added buffetting and veil'd his eyes; 

While young and old around him jeering cry, 
Who is it ſtrikes thee ? prithee prophecy ? 

Then ſtriking on the crown, the ſcornful crown, 
From ev'ry vein the blood came trickling down. 


Mov'd to behold this Man of gricfs and woe, 
Pilate relax'd again, would pity ſhew ; 
And ſought while mercy triumph'd in his mind 
To reſcue him, who came to ſave Mankind. 
Full well he knew the cuſtom of the Jews 
At th' yearly feaſt he dar'd not to refuſe, 
Which was, to grant a pardon free to one 
Who ſtood convicted : thus he meant to ſhun 
The cruel deed, and therefore brought out two, 
A Murderer one, the other to their view 
Was the Meſſiah, wounded, faint, and pale, 
Then cry'd aloud, let innocence prevail; 
behold the guiltleſs object of your rage, 
And let his woes your cruelty aſſu age; 
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Say, whom ſhall I releaſe, whom ſhall I bring, 
Barabbas ? no, much rather Chriſt your King. 


Thoſe being prepar'd who had prejudg'd his death, 
Cry'd, in one voice, as prompted by one breath, 
We have no king but Czſar—thus they rag'd, 
And then the mob to turbulence engag'd ; 
Releaſe Barabbas—give us him they cry'd, 
But for the Chriſt, let him be crucify'd. — 
Unmanly cowardice then ſhook the ſoul 
Of Pilate, in whoſe breaſt more terrors roll, 
Leſt that the Jews ſhould prejudice his name, 
And brand him with diſgracing Cæſar's fame; 
So gave up Chriſt to death with feign'd conſent, 
Altho' he had declar'd him innocent: 
Then free'd a wretch, both Murderer and Thief, — 
But yet to give his tortur'd mind relief 
Call'd out for water, and declar'd aloud, 
Chriſt was condemn'd to fatisfy the croud ; 
Then waſh'd his hands, bidding all witneſs bear, 
That in his ſpotleſs blood he had no ſhare.— 
The giddy throng made anſwer 'twas their act, 
Nor would they ever diſavow the fact; 
Then all as one, yet bound themſelves far worſe, 
And rent the air with this moſt horrid curſe, | 
His blood be on us and our race 
A horrid imprecation, black as hell, 
Invoking ills which after them befell. 
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Thoſe who for ages had diſtinguiſh'd ſhone 
The glory and the dread of ev'ry one, 
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To whom God had appear'd from Heav'n above, 


In pow'r, in wiſdom, juſtice, mercy, love; 
Who ſent his Seers to teach their chiefeſt good 
In prophecies they all well underſtood ; 


That thoſe who ev'ry day had ſeen the Lord 


Diſplay his wonders, heard his healing word, 
Should ſo far loſe their reaſon to prefer 

Before him, both a Thief and Murderer ; 
The Roman Judge to take his life t'inflame 
Curſing poſterity, with blackeſt ſhame, 
Appalls the ſoul, and hence let mortals know, 
From raging tumult, juſtice cannot flow. 
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Tu US far had Satan toil'd with boiling rage, 
Nor could the deadlieſt woes his hate aſſwage, 
But the Meſſiah ſpitefully purſues 
To aid the malice of the envious Jews; 

Yet like to ſtones when thrown againſt the wall, 
Which oft with fury on the ſlinger fau, 
So Satan's ſchemes purſu'd with ſo much toil, 
Did on his head with tenfold rage recoil. 
Tho? he had gain'd the Judge, Chriſt to condemn, 
And made his deareſt friends his woes contemn 
And flee away, yea more his name deny 
With execrations too his works defy : 
Tho” now deliver'd to the raging throng, 
Who like a torrent hurry'd him along, 
And brought him fainting to the curſed tree, 
Quite void of that ſublime ſolemnity 
Which does th' affecting ſcene of death attend, 
And tho? their tongues almoſt the Heavens rend 
With crucify, the Monarch to us bring, 
We'll crucify that falſe pretending King; — 

et *midſt of torture, clamour, taunts, and woe, 
Chriſt roſe triumphant o'er our deadly foe, 
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With wounds unheal'd, fill'd with malicious ſtrife 
While ſtreams of blood flow'd from the Lord of life, 
The Jews compel him now to bear the croſs 
(Doom'd to retrieve our firſt and fatal loſs) 

Thro' crouds of people gather'd to the feaſt, 

And as their ſpleen, his torture ſore increas'd ; 
He reels and ſtaggers o'er the ſtony road, 

He faints, he falls, beneath the pond'rous load. 
Tho” Prieſts and Elders who at Pilate's call 
Attended the proceflion, ſaw him fall ; 
Regardleſs of his anguiſh, all their care 

Was to procure a ſtranger, fit to bear 


The croſs to Calvary - 
So blind we move, when reaſon's brighteſt ray 


Is overcome, and fury leads the way. 


As they approached near the city gate 
Where thouſands did with ſighs and ſorrows wait 
To view their Saviour's wounds, which they deplor'd 
In uſeleſs tears, —all that they could afford h 
To eaſe his griefs, —when to them thus beſpake 
Their pitying God: — Oh! weep not for the ſake 
Of my fad ills, but rather mourn your own 
And children's, for the time will ſoon be known 
Which tender Nature ſhudders to relate, 
When war and tumult ſhall o'erwhelm your ſtate : 
In all its horror, famine too ſhall reign, 
Yea in the great extremity of pain, 
Of furious hunger crimes ye will abett, 
And all the fond endearing ties forget, 
Which anxious parents to their offspring bear, 
Whoſe infant charms will only aid deſpair, 
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In this diſtreſs which I to you foreſhew, 

Happy are thoſe who barrenneſs ſhall know, 
And bleſt thoſe breaſts which never gave relief 
To harmleſs ſucklings, —ſuch will be your grief 
That clad in dire amaze to caves you'll run, 
Afraid to view the brightneſs of the Sun ; 

Yea, then ſuch dreary horrors will unite, 

The hills you will invoke at the fad fight : 
To fall to hide you from th' Eternal's might. 
With weary ſteps our Saviour now aſcends 
The mountain's height, there to compleat the ends 
Of Man's redemption : Calv'ry ! I thee view 
With op'ning ſcenes of joy and wonder too; 
From thy exalted name made ſacred now, 

| Teſus the Lord fulfills his holy vow : 

The diſtant iſles repeat the welcome ſound, 
From Calvary is now Salvation found. 


The fatal tree now on the mountain rear'd, 
The Paſchal Lamb's the offering prepar'd, 
Who calmly waited the impending blow, 

The executioner inflicts with woe. 

Like as the butcher with unfeeling mind, 
The harmleſs victim does for ſlaughter bind, 
Nor lets his pleading looks his eyes engage, 
But heedleſs ſtrikes the blow with brutal rage. 


E'en ſo the monſter did his ills prepare — 
Chriſt's graceful body he extends in th' air; 
Then on the tree wide ſpreads his holy arms, 
And thro' the finews of his ſacred palms 
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With cruel force the tort'ring nail he ſtrikes, 
And thro” his feet fierce drives the harden'd ſpikes. 
Thus faſten'd was the Lord in great diſtreſs, 

Yet as the Serpent in the wilderneſs 

Was lifted up as Jeſus had foretold, 

So he was rear'd that all might him behold. 

Yea, tho' he was between two culprits plac'd, 
Whence ignominious cenſure might be trac'd, 
Their wrath fulfill'd the Scripture without flaw,— 
He's number'd with tranſgreſſors of the law. 


Confirm'd in guilt, with conduct vilely baſe, 
Again the impious Pilate ſhew'd his face, 
And to yive colour to his unjuſt laws 
On the rear'd croſs inſerts th' offending clauſe, 
t Teſus of Naz'reth Monarch of the Jews,” 
That by the title he might guilt infuſe ,— 
What wretched art, Pilate proclaim'd him free, 
Spotleſs, and one wherein no fault could be; 
Tho' he had heard from Chriſt his koly caſe, 
Would ſtigmatize him with the worſt diſgrace ; 
But he whoſe merits are to heal and bleſs, 
Tho' now enwrapt in languiſhing diſtreſs, 
Blaſphem'd by all, yet ſtill the God we view, 
Father forgive, —theſe know not what they do! 


The dark and diſmal hour now drawing on 
When the Meſſiah muſt for fin atone 
For ſinful Man—in miſery immers'd 
His fever'd blood brings on a deadly thirſt. 
Thus he by whom Creation was diſplay d, 
Whoſe wiſdom earth, ſea, air, and all things made, 
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That in the bitter hour of e N | 
Fe cry'd, I thirſt— 
Th' inhuman Jews attended at his call, 
And gave him mingled, vinegar with gall; 
Such was their pity — nor could thoſe accord, 
Thoſe guilty Thieves, who ſuffer'd with the Lord; 
The one with harden'd guilt dar'd him upbraid, 
The other thus beſought his Saviour's aid. — 
O gracious Lord! take pity on my ſoul, 
And cleanſe me of my fins, moſt vile and foul ; 
With heart-felt grief and ſorrow I bewail 
My wicked life, let not thy goodneſs fail 
Me, tho” a wretched ſinner, ſet me free, 
My ſuff'ring Lord, my God remember me 
To whom the dying Jeſus thus reply'd,— 
As thou with faith haſt on my pow'r rely'd, 
That benediction I this inſtant ſeal 
Which all fincere repentant ſinners feel — 
Be happineſs ſecur'd within thy breaſt, 
Receive the promiſe of- eternal reſt. 


Now round the Chriſt increaſing tortures flow, 
The moment of accumalated woe, 
The pow'rs of Sin, of Death, and Hell attend, 
Diſtreſs and pain his ſoul with anguiſh rend; 
Forſaken and forlorn, not one to pour 
One ray of comfort in this dreadful hour ; 
His choſen Twelve, whom he ſecur'd from harm, 
Were all diſpers'd, with terror and alarm; 
And in th' extreme of this dejected ſtate, 
Abandon'd by the Godhead, then the weight 
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Of all the human guilt upon him lay, 

This was the grieyous debt he came to pay 

In ipfinite diſtreſs - all comfort fail'd 

When in this criſis fad he thus bewail'd ;— 

46 Eli, Eli, lama ſabacthana? 

& My God, my God, haſt thou forſaken me? * 
For Man's eternal bliſs on earth I came, 

To ranſom him I ſuffer grief and ſhame; 

And now tis finiſn'd, holy Jeſus cry'd, 

Then meekly bow'd his ſaered head and dy d. 
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Tn E holy Virgin and the much lov'd John, 
With great fatigue approach'd the croſs, whereon 
The Saviour hung, and juſt before the Lord 
Had finiſh'd Man's Redemption, ere the word 
Had been pronounc'd which ſeal'd the deed of love, 
And ratify'd Man's claim to blifs above, 

They had beheld his agony and pain, 

Nor could their eyes the flowing tears retain; 
Yet while they look'd on him with piercing grief, 
His words replete with love convey'd relief. 


Thus have I ſeen a Ruſtic full of fears 
Surrounded by his family in tears, 
A prey to grief - by poverty depreſs'd, 
Ev'n hope has ceas'd to animate his breaſt : 
When lo! Benevolence with lovely grace 
Appears to charm his tortur'd mind to. peace, 
Removes each ill, tho' heighten'd by deſpair, 
Relieves their wants and ſoothes the Parent's care. 

The holy Lord his Mother thus addreſt, — 
O woman! ſet thy anxious ſoul at reſt; 
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N o more ſhall fears thy tender frame annoy, 
Behold me now the pledge of future joy. 

Thoſe, pleaſing raptures which have fill'd thy breaſt, 
Thoſe ſweet endearing cares thy love expreſt, 
Are now no more,—T came here to fulfill 

The holy Scriptures and thy Maker's will; 

For Man I triumph'd over Satan's hate, — 

To fave Mankind, I took his lowly ſtate, 
Became an Infant, object of thy love, 

Nor canſt thou that ſolicitude remove 

Which tender mothers for their offspring know, 
Yet let thoſe uſeleſs tears forget to flow ; | 
For Man ſhall be reſtor'd to joys ſublime, 

Then wait with reſignation for the time, 
Which ſoon ſhall find accompliſhment in me, 
My Birth, my Life, my Death, fhall ſet you free. 
But ſee my lov'd Apoſtle and my friend, 

With filial duty he ſhall thee attend ; 

Be he thy future ſon, let mutual love 
Heart-breaking-ſorrow far away remove. 

And thou Diſciple, much belov'd receive 

Thy mother to thy care, her woes relieve : 

Be her ſupport, her failing ſpirits aid, 

And in this trying ſcene be not diſmay'd : 

Soon ſhall you ſee me on the earth again, 
Triumphant o'er mortality and pain. 

Then will I fill thy foul with ev'ry ray 

Of grace divine, while thou: ſhalt truths difolay 
" Which to pure virtue and true pleaſure tend, 
To happineſs ſupreme, which ne'er ſhall end. 
This ſaid, he cry'd—Oh, Father, comfort * 


I now commit my. ſpint unto thee ! 
4 
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Then ſhook the whole Creation with his woes, 
And earth her beauteous order ſeem'd to loſe, 
Tremendous ſcenes unequall'd terror ſpread, 
And from the graves came forth th* awaken'd dead, 
The Temple's vail was rent—the conſcious Sun, 
As if the ſight of human guilt to ſhun, 
Withdrew his genial beams, withheld his light, 
All Nature wore the awful gloom of night; 
The univerſal horrors which enſu'd, 
With wond'ring dread the diſtant nations view'd. 
While unenlighten'd Gentiles trembling ſtand 
And think earth's diſſolution is at hand, | 
Not ev'n the convert Jews know where to reſt 
Their hope by fear, their faith by doubt repreſt ; 
Long the deluſive thought they had retain'd, 
That Chriſt in worldly ſplendor would have reign'd, 
That he to Judah wou'd have brought relief 
From foreign tyranny, and thus their grief 
Had been no more; alas! to follies giv'n, 
Por earth they almoſt loſt their care for Heav'n. 
Others unmindful of the great event 
In carelefs indolence their moments ſpent, 
Join'd the foul ftream tradition pour'd along, 
Nor ſought to be convinc'd if right or wrong 
The Scriptures told, whether obſcure or clear 
They pointed out, or when Chriſt ſhould appear. 
Oh! wou'd they read thofe books with that concera 
They ponder earthly deeds, they ſoon would learn 
Conviction, faith and love, true hope and joy, 
Nor would perplexing doubt their minds annoy. 
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The prophet Daniel does the time declare 
When the Meſſiah ſhould his ſuff*rings bear; 
And Zechariah has expreſsly told . 
The ſum for which, he was betray'd and ſold. 
But when Iſaiah in majeſtic ſtrains | 
Deſcribes his Birth, his Life, and dying Pains; 
How can they doubt thoſe truths to them reveal'd, 
As tho? the Prophet had his God beheld. 
Who can theſe oracles explore, unmov'd, 
Where Man's Salyation is ſo clearly prov'd. 
But, ah! the Jews, like Chriſtians now indeed, 
Eſteem their Bibles, but they ſeldom read ! 
Nor e'er compare th' Evangeliſt and Seer, 
Where num'rous types to end their doubts appear ; 
Which would they do, thoſe types they might explain, 
And find fulfill'd in the Meſſiah's reign. 


The hardy Guards now took the ſad alarm, 
Heart- ſinking fear did all the ſoul diſarm; 
The light'ning's livid flaſh deep terror ſpread, 
The thunder's awful ſound increas'd their dread, 
The night's dark gloom o'ercame meridian light, 
And long try'd valour yielded at the fight. 
But that ſome fhew of courage might appear, 
Or they might gain diſmiſhon from their care, 
They then approach'd the Mount with falt'ring tread, 
And broke the culprits legs, but found Chriſt dead. 
On him they then forbore the uſeleſs ſtroke, 
For Scripture ſaith, his bones ſball not be broke; 
Yet one who was on this dire taſk employ'd, 
Whoſe fear had not his cruelty deſtroy'd, 
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With wanton rage to cowardice ally'd, 

Advanc'd his ſpear and pierc'd the Saviour's ſide, 

The purple flood ſtream'd torrents on the ground, 

And blood and water mingled in the wound. 

Here ſtands the bulwark, here the Chriſtian's fence, 

'The Adamah, the Firſt, the Laſt, from whence 
Springs love to Man, — this is the glorious prize 

The pure oblation, and the ſacrifice 

Once offer'd, ever ſaving Man from doom, 

The oath to ſhew his death until he come, * 
The Covenant, Baptiſmal Jordan's ſtream, re 
The holy Euchariſt, the vaw fupreme ! —» 

Eternal God thy mercies I adore, 

O aid me, Truth Divine! while I explore 

Thy wond'rous works; oh grant, Almighty Lord, 

My pen, my heart, and life may all accord 

To ſhew thy praiſe, how thy great goodneſs wild 

To have each tittle of thy law fulfill; 

And may thy wond'rous mercy Man engage 

To find Salvation in the fagred page. 


Now while the tragic ſcene made pity reign, 
One of the Sanhedrim went forth to gain 
Chriſt's ſacred body of the Roman Chief; 
And, his confent receiv'd, with pious grief | — 
He took it down, and with a ſolemn gloom : 
Repos'd it in a new and fpacious tomb. 
When fix'd in wrath, the Leaders of the Jews, 
Their malice to relinquiſh yet refuſe; 
To the High Prieſt with haſty ſteps they go, 
But all was diſcord, anarchy and We. 
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The glory of the Shekinah was fled, - 

The beauty of the Iſraelites was dead 

In vain did Caiaphas aſſume the chair, 

In vain he now commands attention there; 
Increaſing numbers tumults more increaſe, 

And reſtleſs Satan almoſt ſu'd for peace. 

To huſh their various clamours he forſoox 

His outward terrors, then himſelf betook, 

With all the venerable form and grace — 

The mild reſemblance of a Rabbi's face; 

Then for admiſſion to the Prieſt he ſues, 

Who vaialy ſtill endeavour'd to reduce 

The throng to order, but as ſoon he'd gain 
Both peace and order from the raging main. 

At length the arch-deceiver ſtruggled through 

The num'rous multitude, and gain'd the view | 
Of Caiaphas; then in his ear inſtill'd — 
Revenge and falſhood, — yea, his boſom fill'd 
With rankling envy, hinting that the friends 

Of Chriſt would ſteal him, to promote their ends; 
Then would report abroad in artful ſtrain, 

That he their glorious Cord had roſe again. 
Th attentive Prieſt in thoughtful filence heard, 
Approv'd, and by a ſign his friends prepar'd, 

For private conf'rence—who with him retir'd 

To learn what new concurrence was requir'd. 

He then unfolds the ſcheme—they orders ſend 
Commiſſion'd with his name one to attend 

The Roman Judge, that Soldiers might be ſent 
To fruſtrate what Chriſt's friends would now invent. 
Thus were produc'd by the malicious Jews. 

Thoſe ſtrong convincing proofs that fo conduce 
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To fix the Chriſtian's Faith, had not they ſought 
A Guard of Pilate, they with miſchief fraught 
Had form'd a tale whoſe plauſible pretext 

The early converts might have much perplext. | 


Pilate at once comply'd with their requeſt, 
He thought it prompted by a ſkilful breaſt ; 
The Watch was fix'd, the Sepulchre made ſure, 
A ſtone of pond'rous weight ſecur'd the door. 
Yea, that no plan their prudence might defeat, 
They ſeal'd it with the fignet of the ſtate ; 
But what is human foreſight, what avails 
The ſeal, the pond'rous ſtone when juſtice fails ? 
What are the hardy vet'rans when they ſtand 
Againſt Jehovah's all victorious hand? 
For at th' appointed time the trembling earth 
Diſplay'd his wond*rous might who'd given birth 
To all this ſpacious globe : her horrid ſhocks 
Sent forth diſmay, and rent the ſtony rocks: 
When lo! the Spirit of the Lord deſcends 
From Heav'n, attended by an hoſt of friends 
Angelic friends, who gladly him ſurround, 
To ſee Omniſcience fin and death confound. 
Oh, Death, where is thy ſting! thy triumphs Grave! 
Now all thy gloomy terrors thou mult leave; 
Behold the great Meſſiah reaſſumes 
His ſacred form which vivid life illames ; 
Chriſtians may well admire the glorious deed, 
That Reſurrection which loſt Man has freed. 
This is the joyful day the Saviour ſends, 
On this Man's hope, on this his life depends; 
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The Heav'ns reſound with praife, th' angelic throng 
With harps celeſtial, ſing the glorious ſong, 
None but th' Eternal Godhead e er could plan 
Returning love, returning love to Man; 

Chriſt the firſt-fruits, the chains of Death has broke, 
And Man's recover'd from the Serpent's yoke : 
Chriſt ſhews the world that as he roſe again, 
Triumphant over Death, o'ex Hell and pain; 

So Man to Immortality ſhall riſe, — 

So Man in triumph ſhall aſcend the ſkies. 


CHAP. V. 


Lzr Chriſtians now the Hallelujah fing 
To Chriſt the Lord, the God, the heavenly King; 
Let thankful praiſe be heard thro? all the earth, 
For the Meſliah gives Salvation birth. 
What glorious change to finful Man appears 
To guide him happy thro' this vale of tears; 
The Buffetters are fled, the Rulers gone, 
And thoſe who ſhame and miſery put on 
The Holy Chriſt, now lie entranc'd as dead, 
Nor is there one who Uares to raiſe his head. 
For this great ſcene did all the Watch confound, — 
. With wild affright they leave the uſual bound 
Of their allotted duty, and return 
To the High Prieſt, who fill'd with much concern, 
Beheld them trembling with unuſual dread, 
While broken ſentences the tidings ſpread 


That Chriſt was ris'n, —that round them ſhone ſuch light 


As with amazement long o'ercame their fight, 

That while they wond'ring fell upon the ground ; 
T” eſcape thoſe terrors which did them ſurround, —- 
The trembling earth ſhook horribly and ſeem'd 

As tho her womb with diſſolution teem'd ; 
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That then they found the Tomb where Chriſt was laid 
Wide open, and the ſtone which faſt was made 
Remov'd, altho*' ſecur'd by Pilate's ſeal, 

But how effected they could not reveal. 


Have you not ſeen the anxious Parent ſtand 
To fee his ſon approach his native ſtrand, 
With longing eyes he views the boiſt'rous main, 
The ſhip appears which all his joys contain; 
When lo! a ſudden ſtorm diſpels delight, 
And all his joys are gone to endlefs night: 
No more his hopes riſe with the riſing gale, 
The proſpect chills his ſoul, his ſpirits fail. 
So ſtood the Prieſt in fancy quite ſecure, 
But how could happineſs like his endure ? 
He vainly vaults in pride, his counſel giv'n 
He thought was worthy all the bliſs of Heav'n. 
Alas! when blind deluſion warps the mind, 
Hypocriſy can Virtue's ſemblance find, — | 
A moment's calm had lull'd his ſouf to reſt, 
But when the Centinels their tale expreſt, 
His boaſted ſtratagems at once gave way, 
And to deſpair himſelf had been a prey, | 
Had not the Prince of darkneſs ſought again 
With ev'ry art, to prop his tott'ring reign. 
For he with Caiaphas being cloſely leagu'd, 3 
Aſſur'd him that the Soldiers were fatigu'd 
With over watching, and no doubt requir'd 
Refreſhment oft, this thought the Prieſt admir'd — 
Twas true ſuch horrors had diſturb'd the night, 
As would ev'n more than human beings fright ; 
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The lightning's vivid flaſh—the thunder's roar | 
Had ſcarce been equall'd on the earth before. 


Th' officions Sanhedrim again attend 

On the High Prieſt, their counſellor and friend; 
He tells the plan his intimate had ſhewn, 

But they muſt make the active part their on; 
Then bids them try with artful bribes to gain 
The Watch, this grand impoſture to maintain. 
Thus by their Chief theſe miſled zealots taught, 
The Centinels with eager care they ſought; 
Laugh'd at their doubts, o'erwhelm'd their ſenſe in wits, 

And when the copious draught made fear reſign 

Her ſtation in their lately failing breaſt, | 
Then thus the ſubtile train themſelves expreſt ; — | 
The terrors of the night might well prevent 1 
Your ſeeing Jeſus? followers intent; 

For while o'ercome with ſleep and care you lay, 
They mov'd the ſtone, and took the corpſe away, 
That all would be convinc'd this tale was true, 
Since none the fraud could e'er expoſe to view ; 
And Jews and Romans well were fatisfy'd 

Th' Impoſtor had been puniſh'd for his pride. 
Then added they, tho' you in duty fail, 

No puniſhment or danger ſhall aſſail 

Your want of prudence, —only well accord, 

And we will recompence with great reward. 

This faid, with gifts they ev'ry fear remov'd, 

And to their will, the Watch obedient prov'd.— 
Such lights appear the Chriſtian faith to prove, 
Which uo baſe frauds or falſhoods can remove. 
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The Prieſt's commands deliver d with deſign 
To ſtifle truth, more lovely made it ſhine. 
If the Guards knew what happen'd while they ſlept, 
Why had not they the ſacred body kept ? 
How could they know, white they all proftrate were; 
As their new tale confeſs'd, with fleep and care, 
Who took the body, yet if that they knew, 
Why not attempt thoſe robbers ts fubdue ? 
OF all Chriſt's num'rous friends, but one was found, 
Who dar'd to raiſe his hand, to give a wound; 
And after that his courage did ſubſide, 
And with vite oaths he thrice his Lord deny'd. | | 
When all were ſcatter'd round thro” grief and fear, 
Was he the head to bring thoſe eowards near F . 
T encounter Soldiers, arm'd with ſword and ſpear ? 
Oh, holy Father ! ever juft and true, 
Let full conviction ev'ry mind ſubdue, 
To taſte thy giorious Truths, that blifs divine, 
The fountain where thy mercies ever ſhine. 


Such mighty deeds could not remain conceal'd, — 
Th' Apoſtles heard, and the glad news reveal'd 
That Chriſt was ris'n, which ſpread from friend to friend, 
And made their timid apprehenſtons end. 
Ev'n Thomas, tho' fo full of doubting pride; 
Unleſs he faw his Maſter's wounded fide, 
And thruſt his hand therein, bad not believ d, 
Receiv'd thoſe proofs, and krew that Jeſus liv'd. — 
The great Meſſiah on the earth again 
Appear'd triumphant over Death and pain 
And with his much-lov'd friends behold him ſtand, 
Giving this holy, pure, and juſt command ; — 
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Go forth and teach the various nations round, 

I give you pow'r all evils to confound; 

Let Baptiſm be perform'd on ev'ry conſt 

In name of Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 

For now the great partition wall is broke, 

And all are freed from th' heavy Jewiſh yoke ; 
The Holy Spirit ſhall deſcend in ſight, 

And ſpread conviction clear as morning light; 
Thoſe beauteous truths which myſteries conceal, 
To all the Gentile world he will reveal; 

And tho” the time—the joyful time is come, 
Which now reſtores me to my heav'nly home, 
Be not afraid, for tho* from you I go, 

P've put on grief, and cloath'd myſelf with woe; 
And your frail nature took to ſet you free, 

Thus all have found accompliſhment in me. 

Yet 'till I go, the Comforter on you 

Will not deſcend, but when his pow'r you know 


He'll be your wiſdom, ſpirit, ſtrength, and guide, 
And ſhew you paths from wheace you hall not flides 


Then ceaſe from grief, my abſence ne'er bewail, 
J carry with me your Redemption's ſeal; 

And ye, my brethren, who believe and love, 
Shall one day join th' angelic choir above; 
And ye who doubt my ſaving grace repent, 
90 ſhall ye endleſs miſery prevent, 

Remember this 

Salvation is complete, its purchaſe paid, 

No more you'll want the ſmoaking altar's aid, 
No facrifice, or offer'd blood takes place, 
New moons and all your vain oblations ceaſe. 
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| Ko other merits come before the throne 


But mine, and for your fins they ſhall atone. 
When I go hence I will this body take 

An earneſt that from Death you ſhall awake; 
Then will the Heav'ns declare Jehovah's praiſe, 
And fing th wonders of his glorions ways; 
Millions of millions wilt in joy accord, 

To ſing of Man's Redemption, Man reſtor'd. 
The Cherubim and Seraphim divine, 

Who in the radiant robes of glory ſhine, 

And who eternal honours pay their King, 

Of Man reſtor'd ſhall then exulting fing; — 
Shall ſing of Juſtice, with ſweet Merey join'd— 
Shall ſing of Love, diſplay'd to all Mankind. 
Such were the comforts the Meſſiah gave 

His lov'd Apoſtles, e'er he took his leave ; 

Thus he convers'd, immaculate, and pure, 

And thus ſet forth the wretched Sinner's cure ; 
Till the great day of his Aſcenfion came, 
When with the Brethren to the Mount of Fame 
Call'd Olives, he repair'd, where ſhining rays 
Of glory beam'd around the Lord of Praiſe. 
His lov'd Diſciples now a num'rous band, 

With awe and admiration filent ſtand ; 

While holy Angels fill'd th' expanſe of Heav'n, 
And throng'd to hear our Saviour's bleſſing giv'n.— 
With tender love his arms he did extend, 
Farewell, he cry'd, my brethren, I aſcend 

The throne of Grace, — in love and kindneſs live, 
Freely ye have receiv'd, as freely give. 

The holy bond, ſweet peace, I leave with you, 
Then midſt refulgent light in glory flew 
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To his bright manſion, bleſſing as he roſe, 
While Angels did this joyfal Hymn compoſe. 


Now wotthy is the Lamb to reign ſupreme, 
And to receive all honour to his name; | 
The holy Lamb of God, the Sacrifice, 

Has Man receiv'd as his redeemed prize: 
He is th' accepted Sacrifice for all, 

Who have offended by firſt Adam's fall : 
All Men on Earth join, join the holy theme, 
Let love, let gratitude, his works proclaim. 
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CHAP. VI. 


Tu E Friends of the Meſſiah much amaz'd 
To ſee him rife, ſtill on the Heavens gaz'd; 
And did with reverential awe receive 
The gracious Benediction which he gave. 
They ſaw how the Angelic Hoſt ador'd, 
And homage paid to Chriſt th' aſcending Lord. 
Such wond'rous ſcenes were ne'er diſplay'd before, 
Nor ſhall again, till time ſhall be no more. 
The whole expanſe appear'd exceeding bright, 
And far ſurpaſs'd the Sun's meridian light ; 
The ſacred path in Jacob's viſion known, 
Where the Angelic Holt in glory ſhone, 
Was now again with heav'nly Spirits lin'd, 
Who to their harps celeſtial voices join'd. 
Th' harmonious ſtrains were with ſuch raptures ſung, 
As ſtruck with filence ev'ry human tongue ; 
When to the throng two Angels were diſplay'd, 
Who in celeſtial ſplendor were array'd, 
And to the Wonderers ſpake — 


Ye Men of Galilee, why ſtand ye here, 
Your Lord aſcends from this ſublunar ſphere, 
To thoſe bright regions of eternal day, 

To fix the ſeal of Man's redemptive plea; 
He now aſſumes the ſceptre of the world, 
And fin and guilt are into chaos hurl'd ; 
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He is the King of Kings, his eye ſurveys 

The infinite expanſe. Oh! can you raiſe 

Your thoughts, to trace his wonderful decrees, = 
*Tis he who calms the raging of the ſeas: 

His pow'r gives life and breath to ev'ry ſoul, 

Th' eternal King illuminates the whole. 

And now that long expected great event 

Is finiſh'd by Omnipotent conſent : 

This is that ſtay which hope to Man has giv'n, 

And which with bliſs has fill'd the higheſt Heav'n, 
Tranſcending all deſcription, much too great 

For the weak limits of your mortal ſtate — 

To comprehend it—we have always ftrove 

The theme employ'd our wonder, praiſe, and love— 
It has employ'd the whole Angelic throng, | 
And joyful ſtrains have flow'd from ev'ry tongue, 
E'er ſince this wond'rous Covenant began, 

When great Jehovah it decree'd for Man, 


And fix'd his reſtoration 


Thus Angels gloried in the lovely theme 
Of Man reſtor'd to happineſs ſupreme, 
They then proceeded 
The ſubject of Creation ſhews what ſtore 
Of goodneſs reigns with God for evermore ; 
It proves his pow'r and wiſdom infinite, 
And all are fill'd with wondering delight ; 
Yet in Redemption further we explore, 
Man's loſt condition nothing could reſtore, 
But an atonement, equal to the fall, — 
No other way could raiſe him from his thrall. 
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Then Truth and Juſtice arm'd with ſov'reign might, 
With Wiſdom, Love, and Mercy did unite 

In perfect reconcilement, —'tis this theme 

Which Angels and Archangels now proclaim. 

But now the joy ful time is nigh at hand, 

The Holy Ghoſt will make you underſtand, 

When ev'ry tongue inſpir'd with truth divine, 

Shall tell the world how God's great mercies ſhine, 
Shall mortals teach that penitence and prayer 

For the laſt Judgment muſt their Souls prepare. 
When this fix'd earth ſhall agitated heave, 

And flinty rocks their harden'd ſubſtance leave; 
When this vaſt globe ſhall be by fire conſum'd, 

And then the Dead by Life ſhall be illum'd, 

The mighty ocean which ſo long has roll'd 
Within unfathom'd depths, ſhall then unfold 

Thoſe gloomy caverns, —from his oozy bed 

Shall riſe whole myriads. of awaken'd dead, 

All ſummon'd by th' Archangels ſolemn call, 

Nor ſhall a fingle hair unnumber'd fall. 

In that great day, high arm'd with pow'r and might, 
The Chriſt Meffiah will aſſume his right 

Of conqueſt, which his gracious love alone 

O'er Death, o'er Hell and Sin for mortals won, 
This ſaid —the Angels join'd the heavenly. train, 
Nor could the wond'ring croud from thanks refrain; 
But with loud praiſe proclaim'd what real joys 
Inſpire the mind which gratitude employs. 


Th' Apoſtles gladden'd by the promis'd grace 
Of heav'nly comfort, left this facred place, 
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And in bright Salem met in fervent pray'r, 
To ſupplicate Jehovah's watchful care. 

With them abundance of the brethren join'd, 
Glowing with ſentiments of love refin'd; 
Each day they paſs'd in breaking holy bread, 
And on the Bread of Lite they daily fed. 


The day of Pentecoſt was now at hand, 
When met by one conſent, the holy band 
To praiſe and pray - when on a ſudden came 
A ſound like wind, join'd by an heav'nly flame. 
Then was fulfilPd our Saviour's words I go, 
Yet tho' I leave you, —grief you ſhall not know; 
The Comforter ſhall come, his heav'nly rays 
Will you inſtru, and teach you how to praiſe. 
Oh wond'rous pow'r ! miraculous the ſign, 
When God the Holy Ghoſt appear'd divine 
To be their guide, while they with knowledge fill'd, 
Began t' expound and preach as tho” long {kill'd 
In all the languages, both new and old, 
And to each tongue God's wonders they unfold, 
The poor illiterate Fiſherman is ſeen 
With noble courage and with mind ſerene, 
Diſcourſing, and confounding all that ſtrove 
By calumny the wonder to remove. 
Mean time his untaught brother prophecies, 
And tells the ſecrets of th' ethereal ſkies ; 
Another faith maintains, - while others heal 
Others interpret, —none in knowledge fail. 
Where is the Scribe? where are the mighty wiſe ? 
Thoſe great diſputers, dare ye claim the prize? 
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Alas! the means to gain it ye neglect, 
With God your wiſdom is of none effect; 
Redemption is compleat, theſe will maintain 


That holy myſt'ry which you ſtrive t' arraign.— 


Your plea is reaſon, can weak reaſon frame, 
The Attributes of your Creator's name? 


Or can you fathom what for Man is done, 


And Truth oppoſe which ſays thefe Three are One ? 
Why does this wond'rous work appear ſo odd ?— 
Th' acknowledg'd ſign and token of a God 

Is knowing all our thoughts, — this potent ſign 

In all his works prov'd Jeſus was divine. 

Your Saviour ſays, (will not you him believe, 

Or will your doubt the Holy Spirit grieve ?) 

The Comforter ſhall come, — then further told, 
And when He's come, He will all things unfold, 
All things unfold, can cavillers deſtroy - 

Man's beſt, his deareſt hope, of future joy ? 

Who can nnfold all things but very God, 

Whoſe mercy let's Man *ſcape his ſcourging rod, 
And ſhall his wonders, boundleſs in extent, 

Be queſtion'd by a worm, as tho” th' event 
Would follow at his call —untoward Man 
Jehovah's counſels thou canſt never ſcan, 

In ſelf rais'd fallacies engage no more, 

Go ſearch the Scriptures, and thy God adore. 


The glorious Wonder being ſpread abroad 
Great numbers came, ſuſpecting 'twas a fraud — 
T' expoſe the cheats, but how were they amaz'd, 
When in all accents the Diſciples rais'd 
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Their praiſing voices, preaching th' holy word, 

How God to happineſs had Man reſtor'd ; 

Shewing that Jeſus Chriſt of bleſſed name, 

Juſtice to ſatisfy, from Heav'n came, 

Our nature took to ſuffer on the Croſs, 

To reſcue Man condemn'd for Adam's loſs. 

This ſaid as with one heart they inſtant raiſe 

Their voice to God, in worſhip, love, and praiſe. — 


All praiſe and glory be to God on high, 

Ye men on earth his praiſes magnify ! 

Let us rejoice and join with one accord 

To ſing the boundleſs goodneſs of the Lord. 
For thy great mercies, oh thou heav'nly King, 
Father Almighty ! we thy praiſes ſing. — 

Oh Jeſus Chriſt ! thou; pure begotton Son, 
Stupendous are the works which thou haſt done; 
Thou holy Lamb, who ſav'd us from the rod, 
Receive our praiſe for thou art ever God. _ 

Oh Holy Ghoſt! the Comforter divine, 
Let thy refreſhing Grace on Mortals ſhine ; 

O holy God, to truth our minds engage, 
Thou great Inſpirer of the Sacred Page! 


Oh holy Triune God! the Father, Son, 
And Holy Ghoſt, thou glorious Three in One, 
We thee, with wonder, love, and praiſe adore, 
Who was, and is, and ſhall be evermore ! 


THE END. 
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